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Advice to 
HEN you write a triolet, 
Try for sound and not for sense, 
It’s an easy thing to get, 
When you write a triolet, 
Many words that rhyme in “ et.” 
That is all you need do. Hence, 
When you write a triolet, 
Try for sound and not for sense. 
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THE CIRCUMVENTION OF THE NATIVE BY WILLIAM PENN, 


Young Poets. 
For in triolets, you know, 
One has never got to think. 
And I’m writing this to show 
That a triolet, you know, 
Merely needs a moderate flow, 
Not of thought at all, but ink. 
For in triolets, you know, 
One has never got to think. 


No Time to Lose. 
HE Arctic explorer called his little 
band together, and admonished them 
sternly on the danger of slothfulness. 
‘*We must make haste,” he said, em- 
phatically. ‘‘Why, even now the relief 
expedition sent out to rescue us is two 
hundred miles in advance.” 
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HE opinions of Admi- 
ral Dewey about the 
war in the Philippines, as 
recently reported by the 
London Daily News, and 
up to the time of this 
writing not denied by the 
Admiral, are of the high- 
est interest and impor- 
tance. The News corre- 
spondent asked if the Phil- 
ippines were likely to be 
pacified soon. He says 
that the Admiral replied: 
*“T have the question of the 
Philippines more at heart than 
has any other American, be- 
cause | know the Filipinos inti- 
mately, and they know I am 
their friend. The recent insur- 
rection is the fruit of the anarchy which has so 
long reigned in the islands, but the insurgents 
will have to submit themselves to the law, after 
being accustomed to no law at all. I believe 
and affirm, nevertheless, that the Philippine 
question will be very shortly solved, 

“The Filipinos are capable of governing them- 
selves; they have all qualifications forit. Itisa 
question of time, but the only way to settle the 
insurrection and assure prosperity to the archi- 
pelago 1s to concede self-government to the in- 
habitants. That would be a solution of many 
questions, and would satisfy all, especially the 
Filipinos, who believe themselves worthy of it, 
and are so. 

“IT have never been in favor of violence 
towards the Filipinos The islands are at this 
moment blockaded by a fleet, and war reigns in 
the interior. This abnormal state of things 
should cease. I should like to see autonomy 
first conceded, and then annexation might be 
talked about. Thisis my opinion. 1 should like 
to see violence at once puta stop to. According 
to my view, the concession of self-government 
ought to be the most just and most logical solu- 
tion.” 

If these are the Admiral’s opinions 
and he has expressed them, they afford 
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in themselves good reason for the hope 
that the Pnilippine question will soon be 
solved. They are the identical opinions 
that the extreme expansionists have 
ridiculed and berated. The difficulty of 
reaching any conclusion in argument 
about the Philippines has been that no 
one in the United States has been able 
to speak with authority about the Fili- 
pinos. The public ignorance about 
those people and their islands has been 
inexhaustible. When one voter has de- 
clared that the Filipinos are unfit for 
self-government and another voter has 
denied it, neither disputant has had any 
real knowledge to back his opinion. 
We have not even been able to find out 
with much certainty what our troops 
were accomplishing in war. The aver- 
age American has hated the war because 
it has seemed to him a war of conquest 
and for the suppression of liberty. He 
has tried to endure it because it has 
been represented to be unavoidable, and 
because it goes against the grain with 
him to appear to back down in any 
undertaking. Itis his conscience that has 
made him trouble. He can far better 
stand a waste of men and money for the 
acquisition of something he does not 
want, than to see the United States 
appear as the oppressor of the weak. 
But he has distrusted his own instincts, 
because he has recognized his ignorance 
of most of the facts indispute. Admiral 
Dewey’s words, if they are substantiated, 
will gladden his heart. No one will ven- 
ture to suggest that the Admiral is care- 
less of his country’s fame; no one can 
declare that the Admiral speaks without 
knowledge when he speaks of the Fili- 
pinos. When Dewey says that the Fili- 
pino is capable of self-government, that 
the policy of conquest is a mistake, and 
that self-government should be conceded, 
he justifies millions of his fellow-citizens 
in the opinions that many of them have 
held in the face of ridicule, and that 
many more have found themselves un- 
able to thrust aside. The Vale R view 
said the other day in an article on this 
subject : 

The only way by which we can get into a posi- 
tion consistent with our ideals is to turn our back 
on conquest, come to terms with Aguinaldo and 
the other pative authorities of the islands, and 
offer them self-government and _ protection 
against foreign aggression. 

These sentiments have been called 
‘* Atkinsonian,” but the new president 
of Yale, who is one of the editors of the 


Review, has endorsed them as expressing 
his own sentiments. The sentiments are 
identical with those now attributed to 
Dewey, and which are the more readily 
believed to be his because they are in 
line with his previous words and previous 
actions. We should deal with the Phil- 
ippines on the same basis on which we 
have dealt with Cuba. We are doing 
good in Cuba. Perhaps if we can man- 


age to take a new start in the Philippines 
we can do some good there. too. 


complain of the policy of the 
Administration in increasing the army. 
The new regiments will be worth their 
cost, even though they never find occa- 
sion to fire a shot. The best use of armies 
is to prevent fighting, or put a stop to it. 
We can offer autonomy to the Filipinos 
with the better grace, and with better 
prospects of having our terms accepted, 
if we have sixty thousand troops ready 
for service than if we have only twenty 
thousand. Blunders are expensive, and 
we must not grumble at the cost or diffi- 
culty of undoing the consequences of 


ours. 
he. Qe 


A LONDON despatch, dated August 

15th, discloses that the royal 
mound of the Hill of ‘Tara, in County 
Meath, on which the kings of Ireland 
for a thousand years were crowned with 
great pomp, has been destroyed by a gen- 
tleman of the name of Glover, who hoped 
to find the Ark of the Covenant buried 
there. Mr. Glover did not find the Ark, 
but he spoiled the mound. 

There is no rumor or suspicion that 
the Ark of the Covenant was buried in 
the Philippines, but all the same, let us 
hope the Major will see this story, for 
there seems to be some vague outlines 
of a parable in it. 


HE reported insanity of the Emperor 

of China is highly creditable to 

his imperial highness’s self-respect, as 

well as to the adroitness and resolution of 

the Dowager Empress. The Empress is 

a remarkable woman, and in her bright 
lexicon there is no such word as fail. 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. 








John Bigelow, Jr. (Tenth 
U. 8. Cavalry) keeps up the 








P to the present time, Lire has 
leased the Fresh-Air Farm at 
Branchville of Mr. Edwin Gilbert. Aside 
from the payment of the rent, our rela- 
tions with the owner have not been such 
as are usually believed to exist between 
landlord and tenant. Mr. Gilbert has 
been very much more than a landlord. 
His interest in the cause, and his readi- 
ness to meet us more than half way in 
suggested improvements for the benefit 
of our little guests, have aided us mate- 
rially in our work and enabled us to 
enlarge our field. Mr. Gilbert has just 
rendered an inestimable benefit to many 
thousands of poor children—our future 
guests—by giving to Lirs, for all time, 
the use of the Farm, to be devoted to its 
present purpose. 
Previously acknowledged............... $3,568 23 
Children’s Fair at Creek Farm, Ports- 
mouth, N. H 


Proceeds of a Fair held by the following 
young people: Jessie Kennedy, Doro- 
thy and Newberry Read, and George 
Quintard 

In Memory of One Happy Summer, 
F. P 


3 15 
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F. & S. Club Children 

In Memory of W. Headley Smith 

FE. and D 

BE, Wall UGiseanistcbutesderentnianeeans 
K. L. R., G. W. R., D. W. R., and J. H.R. 
William A. Read 


Edythe 00 
In Memory of H. B. B 5 00 


$3,887 84 


IND LADY: You look very much 
like a tramp I gave a pie to yes- 
terday. 
Tramp: But I'm not. 
better in my life, lady. 


I never felt 


“ Truth, Plus a Man.” 


OHN BURROUGHS (who often utters 
J safe platitudes on literary affairs) says 
a few things very effectively in a recent 
Atlantic essay on “ Criticism and the Man.” 
He asserts that criticism is “ anart, and not 
a science—one of the forms of literary art 
wherein, as in all other forms of art, the 
man and not the principle is the chief fac- 
tor.” From this he deduces the principle 
that “It is not truth alone that makes 
literature: it is truth plus a man.” 

There is a little fault in Mr. Burroughs’s 
logic here. If the man is the chief factor, 
“truth” may be added to it only if the 
man has the gift of seeing truth. A man 
may see things all crossways and yet pro- 
duce literature. Mr. Burroughs himself 
shows that Sainte-Beuve “certainly did 
injustice to Balzac,” and that Carlyle’s 
judgments are often very faulty. And yet 
both of them will be forces in literature 
when men who saw certain things more 
truly are forgotten. 

The supreme test of a writer is that he 
makes the reader see things as he sees 
them—whether his vision is clear or dis- 
torted. Carlyle may be absolutely wrong- 
headed, but he will be read when a saner 
man with an inferior gift of style is forgot- 
ten. You read a thing with interest be- 
cause it fills your mind with a new image, 
and the man who puts the clearest image 
in the best class of minds is the best 
writer. Yourown judgment of what is true 
or false comes after the image is there. 
Moreover, you may be all wrong—or the 
writer may be all wrong. But if the writer 
makes you see the thing as he saw it ex- 
actly—he is just so far a literary artist. 

Truth is, no doubt, the most permanent 
thing in the world, but it has many faces, 
and the writer who paints clearest the face 
which he sees is the one who comes near- 
est to making “literature.” 

* * * 
HE Bigelow family have a way of 
speaking their minds, and Captain 


family reputation in his 
* Reminiscences of the Santiago Campaign” 
(Harper). His concluding chapter is an 
arraignment of the whole existing order of 
things —‘“‘our military establishment is 
radically defective in its organization.” 

Instead of being court-martialed for his 
plain speaking, Captain Bigelow has just 
been appointed Colonel of one of the new 
regiments. He will now have a good chance 
to show how it ought to be done. 


* * * 


ISS SUSAN DE FOREST DAY has 
published an entertaining and 
brightly written account of “The Cruise of 
the Yacht Scythian in the West Indies.” 
The chapters telling of her visit to Presi- 
dent Heureux (who was recently assassi- 
nated in San Domingo) are a very graphic 
portrayal of a romantic figure. It is the 
nearest view of the late Dictator which has 
been published. ; 
* * * 
APTAIN DAVIS DALTON recently 
published a most excellent hand- 
book, entitled “ How to Swim” (Putnam). 
It contains minute directions about what 
to do when suddenly seized with illness 
while swimming. Captain Dalton was 
drowned afew weeks ago, before he had 
time to apply his excellent rules. Apo- 
plexy does not leave much opportunity for 
the exercise of discretion. Droch, 


Oh! 
This from the New York Tribune: 


To get success on any pretense, and then 
to use it with such shameless corruption as 
to provide means for further success, is 
the modern style of Democratic leadership. 


N OW, Lirs is not a Demccrat; neither 

is he a Republican, although he 
voted for McKinley—and he may do it 
again—but this statement, as a splendid 
specimen of double-acting, steel-riveted, 
comprehensive, self-reversing, ball-bear- 
ing, granite-faced gall, overtops any pos- 
sible utterance in English or in any other 
language 

Coming froma hide-bound Republican, 
it not only stops your breathing, but it 
deadens your brain. 








“He rolled her over and over.” 


“OLD GEORGE.” 


By W. R. Rose. 


(This Story won the Second Prize in Lirr’s Short Story Competition.) 


LD GEORGE isa trump, and nobody 
envics him his big run of luck. 

And yet it does seem funny that of all 
men—that is, all our men—Old George 
should take the stakes. It’s the rusty old 
saw over again, about the race not being 
to the swift—and yet that’s not just pat, 
either, because Old George is the swiftest 
of the swift. Not in his head, you see— 
just in his legs. For George’s legs were 
the glory of the ’Varsity. Even Prexy 
himself alluded to them as laurel-twined 
props. Yes, Old George could run like 
—well, there was nothing in the other 
Varsities that could run like him, and 
that’s description enough. He wasn’t 
strong in books. These big runners 
never are. But you can rest assured 
that he had all the coaching he could 
stand, and we just shouldered, and 
boosted, and carried him through every- 


thing. Nobody ever knew such a dear 
old fellow—not a muff, you know, but 
so willing, and pleased, and grateful for 
everything that was done for him. Yes, 
and always watching out to do some good 
turn for the fellows. He had money, 
too, but it didn’t hurt him. 

Well, Bertie Middaugh took a house 
party down to his home at Tauntum after 
commencement, just a half-dozen of us, 
and he coaxed Old George to go along. 
Bertie had his sister down for commence- 
ment—a stunning girl, halfa millionin her 
own right—and we were all spoons on her 
except George. He never cared for girls. 

So we went down, and it was a grand 
old place. And Bella, that was Bertie’s 
sister, had invited up some of her class- 
mates from Smith, and we made up a 
right merry party. All except Old 
George. He didu’t seem to quite enter 


into the spirit of the thing. He was the 
best fellow you ever saw at helping other 
people to feel comfortable, but no 
earthly good at letting them entertain him. 

Well, the third morning we were there 
Old George came strolling into the break- 
fast room with a wonderful glow on his 
face. Somebody asked him where he 
got it, and George claimed it came out 
of a pink saucer, but I noticed just then 
that Bertie was winking hard at me. 
As soon as George strolled out of the 
way Bertie whispers, ‘‘ Ill bet you a 
tenner that Old George has been sprint- 
ing on father’s quarter-mile track back 
of the big barn.” I laughed and told the 
girls, and Bella at once proposed that we 
get up early the next morning and slip 
over to the track, and catch Old George 
at his beloved pastime. So it was 
quickly arranged. 
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We were all up just at sunrise and on our way to the quarter-mile. As 
we cautiously approached the barn we saw some of George’s clothes lying 
in the big doorway, and a moment later, as we turned the corner, there 
was Old George himself, in full racing costume, with a blanket over his 
shoulders, just stepping onto the track. He wasa good deal cut up when 
we burst into view, but Old George is too much the gent!eman to show 
any chagrin. We all begged him to run for us, but he stoutly demurred 
until Bella made a personal matter of it. At which he gravely bowed 
and tossed the blanket to one side. I took out my watch, and then—and 
then a dreadful thing happened! 

Jim Blakeslee had been smoking a cigarette, and he must 
have flung it down, half-smoked, on the grass near where Bella 
was standing. She had on some kind of fluffy, white summer 
dress, with—with blue ribbons, I think. Anyway, she looked 
positively stunning, as she always did. She stood there in her 
loveliness, watching Old George with eager eyes, and the first 
thing we knew one of the girls screamed and we looked around, 
and there was Bella all aflame! Then she screamed, too, and 
started down the lane like a mad thing, the flames leaping over 
her head, and we standing there like wooden fools. Old George 
heard the scream, too, and whirled around. He snatched up 
the blanket, and in twenty great strides had caught the poor 
girl. He flung the blanket about her, he thrust her down on 
the turf, he rolled her over, he beat at the fire in her hair with 
his naked hands. 

It was all over in less time than it takes me to tell it, and 
then Old George leaped at Bertie. 

‘* For God’s sake,” he stammered, ‘‘ where’s the doctor ?” 

‘* Half a mile down the road,” gasped Bertie ; ‘‘ white house, 
green blinds.” 

Before he got the last word fairly out George was off down 
the lane, running at his top speed. 

I saw his great race with Ambrose, the Cambridge crack, 
but he never ran as he did for that country doctor. The old 
medic told us afterwards that when George burst into the yard 
that morning he thought he had to deal with a circus lunatic. 
3ut George gasped out his errand in a half-dozen words, and 
the doctor ran for his horse and chaise, which fortunately were 
standing at the side porch. 

As he turned to speak to George he caught sight of his 
hands. 


“There was Old George himself.” 


‘*Heavens, man!” he cried; ‘‘look at your fingers !”” 

‘* Hurry!” yelled George. But the doctor reached 
under the seat of the chaise and drew out a bottle. 

‘* That’s the stuff for burns,” he cried as he tossed 
it to George; ‘‘rub it on your hands.” 

The next moment George was out in the road, 
bottle in hand, running at top speed again, the 
doctor lashing the old mare after him. 






















“But George 
gasped out his 
errand ina half- 
dozen words.” 














It didn’t seem as if Old 
George had been gone any 
time at all when we saw him 
flying back. He whirled 
into the lane, running like 
agreyhound. As he came 
up he motioned backward, 
and we saw the doctor’s 
mare coming over the hill- 
top. There was something 
shining in George’s hand 
‘‘For burns!” he gasped, 
and pitched headlong on his 
face. 

Well, when the doctor got 
there he had two patients, 
for Old George had com- 
pletely collapsed, and when 
his horribly blistered hands 
were tied up, we had to 
half carry him to the house. 

But next morning, when 
he learned that Bella’s burns 
were not serious, that her 
face was untouched, and 
that she would be out in a few days—‘“‘ thanks to the circus 
lunatic,” continued the doctor—Old George, barring his 
bandaged hands, was all right again. 

Well, the doctor kept Bella pretty quiet all the morning, but 
in the afternoon he let us go into the room and see her for a 
moment. So we went in very quietly, and said a word or two, 
and Bella smiled and softly thanked us for our good wishes, 
and we came out again. All except Old George, who wouldn’t 
go in with us, despite our urgings. No. He shook his head 
and hung back, and looked at his bandaged hands, and said it 
would be a shame to take the smell of liniment into a sick 
room. Well, I told him how Bella received us, propped up 
against big pillows, with her beautiful hair spread out around 
her, and I added that she never looked more lovely. I noticed 
that Old George’s eyes glistened, and that he suddenly breathed 
hard, but I had no idea what it meant. 

Well, when we came out of Bella’s room Bertie had 
lingered behind. Both the auntie and the nurse were busy 
elsewhere for the moment, and Bella called to him. He asked 
if she wanted anything—he told us this afterwards—and she 
answered, ‘‘ Yes, dear.” Bertie says it took him by surprise. 
She hadn’t called him ‘‘ dear” for years. ‘‘ Is it a drink?” he 
asked. She shook her head. Did she want to see the flowers ? 
No, she didn’t want to see the flowers. What then? ‘‘ You 
know what I want, Bertie,” she whispered. ‘‘I want to see 
him—alone.” 

Bertie wasn’t the brightest youth in the ’Varsity, but he 
grasped what she meant at once. He just turned, and came 
out, and called Old George: ‘‘My boy,” he said, ‘‘ sister 
wants to see you.” George trembled and began to balk. ‘‘Say,” 
he murmured, ‘‘I can’t go in there with these evil-smelling 
boxing gloves,” and he held up his damaged fists. Then Ber- 
tie stopped him. ‘‘ Is that the way to treat a lady’s request?” 
he asked, half savagely. So Old George let his head drop at 
that, and went back with Bertie. ‘‘Is this it?” inquired that 





“« —— and burst out a-crying!”’ 
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facetious youth, but he told 
us that he was sure Bella 
didn’t hear him. ‘‘ For, by 
Jove,” he vehemently added, 
“Tl be hanged if she didn’t 
suddenly lean forward and 
kiss his bandaged hands and 
burst out a-crying!” 

Half an hour later Old 
George came out, his head 
up and his face shining. He 
walked straight up to Ber- 
tie and led him aside, and 
held him in close conver- 
sation. Pretty soon George 
strolled out in the road 
and Bertie came back to us, 
He was silent for a moment 
or two, and then he abruptly 
said: 

‘““They're going to be 
married!” 

We gasped. We knew well 
enough who ‘‘they” were, 
and we couldn’t say a word. 

It was Bertie who broke the silence. 

‘*Girls are such conundrums,” said this cynic of twenty- 
three; ‘‘ I gave them up long ago.” 

Then Charlie Denham spoke. 

**Queerest thing,” he said ; ‘‘ nobody knew he loved her.” 

‘* Sister knew,” said Bertie. 

And that’s why I began by saying that nobody who knows 
him envies George his windfall of luck—and yet it does seem 
queer that the windfall should tumble to Old George. 


Trouble Ahead ! 


HE Cab Horses’ Union, in session last night, 
Determined that they would appeal 
To the kind-hearted public with them to unite 
And abolish the automobile. 
(They will back up the movement with all of their might, 
And their shoulders they’ll put to the wheel.) 


Shall the poor, honest working-horse, pushed to the walls 
By a foreign invader he hates, 

Be no longer required for weddings and balls, 
For theatre parties and fétes? 

Be forsaken when Madame goes out to make calls— 
Left to menial duties and rates ? 


The Union’s reply is a forcible neigh, 
For the very idea makes them sick ; 
And they feel, if the automobile stays, that they 
Ought to mobilize, too, double-quick ; 
And although they’ll not strike—for that isn’t their way— 


They’ll unite in a vigorous kick! 
Anna Mathewson. 
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Another Season. 


TEP up! Walk up! Any way 
to get up! Here we are again, 
ladies and gentlemen, with the 
finest shows on earth. You pays 
your money and you takes your 
choice. Wot’ll you have? Serio- 
comic, comico-serioe, tragedy, comedy, 
melodrama—anything to catch the nimble 
little two dollars and a half, and we’re 
yours truly, the whole dramatic push.” 





* * * 


OOD times mean not necessarily 
good shows, but many of them, and 
through the coming season we are 
bound to see many theatrical ven- 
tures, some of which promise to be 
of artistic importance. Sir Henry 
will bring us “ Robespierre” with the seal 
of London approval, Mr. Zangwill dares tp 
give us the Jew as a serious proposition, 
Mr. Hearne is going to try to make the Long 
Island clam-digger dramatic, and there are 
many other theatrical enterprises on foot 
which will be interesting, whether they 
prove to be artistic and successful or the 
reverse, 





* * * 


E never know how badly 
the English speak English 
until a second-rate London 
company arrives in New 
York and gives us its idea of 
what we fondly claim for 
our mother tongue. The 
people playing at Wallack’s in a farce 
eaHed “ A Little Ray of Sunshine” are an 
excellent examplein point. Their wrongly 
pitched voices, their bad modulations, 
erroneous accents and wretched delivery 
are calculated to give Americans a peculiar 
impression of the language that, since the 
entente cordiale, we believed we possessed 
in common with our good friend, Jack 
Bull. For the comfort of that small por- 
tion of the public which takes the stage for 
a mentor, we are glad to be able to say 
that such murder of the English tongue as 
“The Little Ray of Sunshine” people give 
us is not considered good English even in 
England. 


vA 


It is a dialect peculiar to some 
sections of English stage training, just as 
Mr. Chevalier’s patter was to the coster- 
monger circles of English society. Edu- 
cated and refined persons in England still 
speak in a way which would make them 
readily understandable in this country, 
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““MY DEAR HUSBAND, WHAT IS THE MATTER?” 


“MATTER ENOUGH! 
SPEAKING IRISH DIALECT.”’ 


I FIND THAT EVER SINCE THAT TOWER OF BABEL AFFAIR WE HAVE BEEN 





the cheap actor to the contrary notwith- 
standing. 

Our own Johnnies have accepted and 
given currency to the stage jargon which 
the people at Wallack’s use, but there 
remain quite a number of cultivated 
English ladies and gentlemen, to say noth- 
ing of the graduates of Trinity College, 
Dublin, who speak an English which can 
be understood not only in Great Britain 
and in her colonies and dependencies, but 
in the United States as well. 

“A Little Ray of Sunshine,” which is 
practically the first offering of the new 
dramatic season, is a more or less amusing 
farce, pretty badly acted. To those who 
have dined well and tucked various quan- 
tities of champagne under their waistcoats 
and bodices it will prove vastly amusing, 
although even to them there will come a 
sense of familiarity with its linesand situa- 
tions. It will hardly serve to divert the 
thoughts or cheer the melancholy of the 
sober gentleman who has just dropped 
several thousand dollars in Wall Street in- 
dustrials. The average theatre-goer will 
find it an unsuccessful imitation of ‘‘Char- 
ley’s Aunt.” 

The company is an imported one. Its 
leading comedian is an actor who tries to 
make horse-play take the place of unctuous- 
ness, and the rest of those who appear— 
even the young women who attempt to 


pose as English beauties—are so obviously 
second-rate that it seems rather an offense 
to our American sense of discernment to 
put the entertainment before us as an 
attraction. A better actor in the leading 
part might carry the piece. As it stands, 
both play and acting can appeal only to 
those who like their fun in very crude shape. 

“A Little Ray of Sunshine” could never 
set the world on fire, even with the aid of 
a burning-glass, Metcalfe. 


IFE is reliably informed that Wil- 
liam McKinley has not declined the 
Republican nomination fora second term. 
It is also stated (on what seems to be 
good authority) that Colonel William J. . 
Bryan will accept the Democratic nomi- 
nation for President, if he can get it. 
These being the only two persons, out of 
some seventy odd millions supposed to 
reside in the United States, who could 
possibly fill the Presidential office with 
honor and safety to the country, all the 
rest of us might as well give up trying. 
Messrs. Dewey, Roosevelt e¢ al. will 
please take notice. 


ARRIED men are more unselfish 
than single men; they have to be. 
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LIFE’S BIOGRAFHICAL PRIMER. 












































.T 1S for Undine, pursuing Ulysses ; IS Victoria, most Glorious Queen, 
And Umberto, who flee her damp, death-dealing For further particulars, page 17. 
kisses. 
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W°s for Wagner, who sang and played lots 


For Washington, Wesley, and good Doctor Watts. x 1S Xantippe, who's having her say, 
His prurient plots pained Wesley and Watts, And frightening the army of Xerxes away. 
But Washington said he ‘ enjoyed them in spots.” 
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A Plea for Parents. 
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tried princi 

school in 

which the chil- 

dren will 

study their 

lessons with 

their teachers’ 

Le help, and then 

/ go home and recite them to their 

parents. This inversion of the 

ordinary educational methods, while cal- 

culated to increase the labors of the peda- 

gogue, will bring freedom and peace and a 

sense of exquisite repose to many house- 

holds, now groaning under the oppression of 
daily tasks which no one is able to master. 

For it is surprising how soon the erudi- 

tion we all acquire in youth melts away 

under the genial sun of idleness, or perhaps 

under the stress of weightier cares and 

work. It is true we read Ovid and Virgil 

in those prehistoric days when we, too, 

went to school; but that is no reason why 

we should be confronted now with half 

a page of Cesar, and forced into a humiliat- 

ing avowal of ignorance. Why cannot 

Harry and Dick learn their Latin in 

school, where their teachers are presumably 

familiar with the Commentaries, and, if we 











“THERE WAS A LOUD W-RAP ON THE DOOR.” 
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‘MISS PONDUS, WHEN YOU PURCHASED DIS HAMMOCK DID YOU ASK FO’ A HAMMOCK FO’ TWO?” 


“NO, HONEY, JES’ FO’ ONE AND A HALF.” 





must bear a helping hand in their edu- 
cation, let them bring the neatly written 
translation home, and we will give it 
our unhesitating approval. It is not at 
all amusing to spend half an hour every 
evening in hunting up cities and tracing 
rivers on maps so finely printed and 
covered with such a network of red 
lines that we are well-nigh blinded by 
looking at them. Personally, we feel no 
interest in populations and exports, nor 
in the subtle intricacies of grammar, 
nor in the French irregular verbs, nor in 
the rudiments of natural sciences. Yet 
we are reluctantly compelled to renew 
our acquaintance with these long- 


discarded enemies of infancy, because 
without help the children cannot, and 
without coercion they very sensibly will 
not, learn the multitudinous lessons they 
bring home every day from school. 

As for arithmetic, it has become the 
béte noir of many otherwise cheerful and 
happy households. There may be some 
sense and meaning in these hideous ex- 
amples, which remain impenetrable 
mysteries to the uninitiated; but why 
should they be forced upon people who 
are no longer going to school, and who 
are, moreover, paying portly bills for 
the tuition of their little boys and 
girls? I knew homes in which fathers 


&S 
WW 
\Y 


® 
5 
> 


\\ 


AY 


S 


@ 
% 





‘ onnect 
: Geight 
‘ | paacH™ 


SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC, 
LIBRA—SEPTEMEER. 


and mothers, aunts, elder sisters, and 
even chance visitors are kept hard at 
work all evening trying to find out the 
cost of a few pitiful gallons of molasses, 
most of which seems to have leaked out 
of the barrels, while the remainder is 
sold for any price the unfortunate grocer 
can get for it. Or perhaps a merchant 
has bought sixty pounds of coffee for 
fifteen dollars and a half, and has spent 
all his profits on three yards and a quar- 
ter of velvet at two dollars and ninety- 
eight cents a yard—his wife fancying it 
a bargain—and now, being plainly weak- 
minded, he wants to know how much 


more he got for his coffee than he paid 
for it, and I—I, who never sold a pound 
of groceries in my life—am expected to 
tell him. 

To give such ‘‘examples” to little 
scholars, eleven and twelve years old, 
whose minds are in a state of chaotic 
confusion, is foolish and cruel, and the 
society which exists for the protection 
of children should hasten to their rescue. 
As for the unfortunate adults in whose 
behalf no philanthropist offers a plea, 
our only hope lies in revolutionary meth- 
ods; in a new system which will permit 
school work to be done, as it should be 


“‘ HERE’S TO THE WINNER.” 


done, in school, and will limit home labor 
to the mere hearing of recitations and mak- 
ing out of reports. Then will the parent 
be light of heart, and he will bless the 
widespread knowledge of the world, 
instead of sympathizing with the little 
girl who wished she had been born in 
the reign of Charles II., when ‘‘ educa- 


tion was much neglected ” 
Agnes Repplier. 


AID Flora MecUtter McEvilish, 
“T will tell you the truth—on the levilish 
I’m quite proper—no joking! 
It is only when smoking 
That I feel just too utterly devilish!” 









A CERTAIN Washington man congratulates himself on the 
fact that he has the best wife in the world. To tell the truth, 
he has not yet settled down so much that he does not enjoy a 
little whirl “ with the boys.’’ Sometimes these celebrations 
develop into orgies of magnificent proportions. It is here 
that wifey’s good disposition asserts itself. 

When ber husband comes home in the wee hours and is 
groping vainly for the banisters, he is not confronted by an 
irate spouse at the top of the stairs. He is not compelled to 
listen to a curtain lecture before he is allowed to sleep off his 
potations. Heis confronted by no sour looks when he gets 
up the next morning with a fever-dizzy head, consequently 
he feels stricken with remorse. He evens things up with his 
conscience, or tries to, by purchasing fine raiment and vari- 
ous articles for the feminine toilet in order to make himself 
believe that he is in some degree worthy of such a wife. 

But the good wife herself has come to understand the 
meaning of these gifts. Notlong ago the husband went to 
New York on some business. Contact with convivial friends 
and numerous “high balls” produced a Bacchanalian time 
that lasted for three days. With sobriety comes remorse, and 
the Washingtonian went down to a fashionable dry-goods 
emporium and outdid himself. He bought an elegant dress 
and trimmings, which footed up two hundred and fifty dol- 
lars. He expressed them to his wife aud awaited develop- 
ments. 

In a day or two came a letter. It was not very affec- 
tionate, it is true, but it was a good long one. It recounted 
the effects of the recent cyclone at the Capital even more 
vividly than it was described in the newspapers. The torrid 
weather also received honorable mention. All the details of 
the latest neighborhood gossip were fully cited. No mention 
was made of the receipt of the dress in the body of the letter. 
The postscript, always the best part of a woman's epistle, 
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consisted of this brief sentence, which spoke volumes: “ You 
must have had an elegant time.”— Washington Post. 


ONCE while a man was eating his breakfast on a summer 
morning he saw an unfortunate fly stuck fast in the butter. 

His first idea was to let it die by the point of his knife, 
but being in the main a kind-hearted man, better thoughts 
came to him, and he decided to save its life. 

So this kind, good man tenderly removed the fly, gently 
scraped the butter off its little legs, carefully wiped its wings 
with his table-napkin, and, softly stroking its little back, set 
it at liberty. 

That night the fly woke him. 

There was a burglar! 

He was just putting the last of the family silver into his 
basket, preparatory to carrying it away; but when he saw the 
owner he dropped his plunder and fled through the open 
window. The fly, which had followed the man downstairs, 
buzzed triumphantly over the basket, and then settled confi- 
dently upon his hand. 

And looking at it closely, the man, by a certain shiny look 
that lingered yet about its body. saw that it was the same fly 
that he had rescued from the butter. 

He had spared its life, and in gratitude it had saved his 
silver. 

Thus we see that kind actions rarely go unrewarded. 

—Exchange. 


HENRY Guy CARLETON, the play-writer, stammers badly, 
out this does not prevent him from holding his own in any 
controversy. When he was living near Madison Square, New 
York, he used to pass daily the New York Club, of which he 
isa member. One day one of the young and frivolous mem- 
bers said to him: 

“T saw you this morning, Carleton, carrying your poodle 































through the square. Good exercise, isn’tit? But I'd rather 
let somebody else do it for me.” 

“ Und-doubtedly,” replied Carleton, grimly, even if halt. 
ingly. ‘*When anyone sees m-me carrying m-my d-d-dog, 
they say, ‘There g-g-goes Henry G-Guy Carleton with his 
d-dog.’ Butif they should see y-you they’d ask, ‘ W-w-who's 
that in-infernal i-idiot c-c-carrying a p-p-poodle?’”’ 

—Youth's Companion. 


A PROMINENT New York lawyer is noted for his ready 
answers and skill in repartee. Whena young practitioner he 
appeared before a pompous old Judge who took offense at a 
remark the lawyer made criticising his decision. 

“If you do not instantly apologize for that remark, Mr, 
Blank,” said the Judge, ‘‘ I shall commit you for contempt of 
Court.” 

‘Upon reflection, your Honor,” instantly replied Mr, 
Blank, “I find that your Honor was right and I was wrong, 
as your Honor always is.”’ 

The Judge looked dubious, but finally said that he would 
accept the apology.—Exchange. 


AN exchange pictures a small boy with a hoe in his hand 
saying insinuatingly to his father: 
‘‘Say, the fish are biting like everything down to the 
creek.” 
‘‘ Well, sonny,’ says the father, reassuringly, ‘you jest 
keep on hoeing potatoes and I guess they won't bite you.” 
—Youth’s Companion, 





At A BALL (listening): Is that champagne corks popping 
in the dining-room ? 
“No. Itis the young people in the conservatory.” 
—Exchange. 
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continues until November 


ment. The United States Marine Band, Sousa’s Band, the 


and many other 
Ment. 


and for a grand chorus from the German Singing Societies. 


the round trip plus price of admission. 


ATIONAL EXPORT EXPOSITION, PHILADELPHIA. 
Reduced Rates via Pennsylvania Pailroad. 


The National Export Exposition, which opens at Philadelphia on September 14 and 
30, will be the most interesting and important event occur- 
ring in Philadelphia since the Centennial Exhigition of 1876. 
able commercial exhibits it will present many features of popular interest and amuse- 
Janda Rossa, Innes's Band, 
Damrosch's Orchestra, and other celebrated bands will furnish music alternately, and a 
Midway Plaisance, equal if not superior to the famous World's Fair Midway at Chicago, 
and comprising a Chinese Village, a Chinese Theatre, acrobats, and customs; an 
Oriental Village, London Ghost Show, Hagenbeck's Wild Animal Show, 
unique presentations, will furnish abundant and diversified amuse- 
Arrangements have also been made for Mandolin, Guitar and Banjo Concerts, 


For this occasion the Pennsylvania Railroad Company will sell excursion tickets 
from all points on its line, to Philadelphia and return, at rate of a fare and a third for 
These tickets will be sold during the continu- 
ance of the Exposition, and will be good for return passage until November 30. 

For specific rates and additional information app!y to nearest Ticket Agent. 
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These are So ated tools can be opened and repaired on the in- 


and out of sight—not marring the appearance of the tire. 
No necessity for an expert or an expert’s appliances. 
Booklet of any dealer, or mailed on application. 


The American Dunlop Tire Company 


Belleville, N.J. - + = 


itis because something has penetrated 
to the inside, and it stands to reason, 
therefore, that the inside of the tire is 
where the puncture should be repaired. 
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rior fresh beef extra condensed 
—the very. maximum of con- 
centrated nutriment. 
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Drop postal for our book, *‘ How to 
Make Good Things to Eat.”’ | 


Libby, McNeill & Libby, Chicago | 
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FROM LIFE! MODEL STUDIES 
for painters and sculptors ; beauties, 
stereoscopics. Only original photos! 
Price list ~~ 100 miniature and 2 
cabinet size photos, $1. Note or stamps 


S. RECKNAGEL, Nachfolger, Publishers, Munich, Ger 





England: I SAY, OLD CHAP, HOW CAN I HELP YOU? 
Erin: INDADE, AN’ WHAT SHOULD I WANT HELP FOR? I'VE A 
| GOOD HORSE UNDER ME.—Fn. 
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‘« Dip the postman leave any letters, Mary?” the mistress 
asked, on returning from a visit one afternoon, 

“ Nothing but a post-card, ma’am. ’ 

**Who ts it from, Mary?’ 

“And do you think I’d read it, ma’am?” asked the girl, 
with an injured air. 

** Perhaps not. 
a post-card is either stupid or impertinent.” 

‘“*You'll excuse me, ma‘am,” returned the girl, loftily, 
‘put that’sa nice way to be talking about your own mother !”’ 

—Sydney Jvurnal. 


But any one who sends me a message on 


PRESIDENT DwiGuT and President-elect Hadley of Yale 
were returning from the annual Alumni dinner, when they 
were caught by the rain. President-elect Hadley carried an 
umbrella and President Dwight did not. The younger man 
naturally wanted to protect the senior, and offered him the | 
umbrella, which, however, was courteously refused. Hadley | 
insisted so energetically that President Dwight turned and 
said: 

‘See here, Hadley, this is my reign still. 
doesn’t commence until to-morrow.”— Exchange. 


THE HIGHEST STANDARD 


of excellence is demanded from the beginning to the end of | 
srand Condensed | 
Never buy un- 


Your reign 





the production of the Gail Borden Eagle 
Milk—a system maintained for forty years 
known brands. 

THE squire’s son had just been ordained, and was to take 
the morning service in tis native village. He was a young 
man, very nervous. However, he did his best, and returned 
to the vestry, having accomplished the service to his own 
“ti think | got through the service without a 
remarked to the old clerk, Who was 


satisfaction. 
mistake, John?” he 
helping him off with his surplice. 

‘it was first-rate, Master Dick,” said the old man with 
enthusiasm ; “1 don’t know as I ever heard it better done.” 
After a pause he added, “ But the old parson, he never gives 


us the evening service in the morning.”’—Argoneut. 


His WIFE'S MOTHER (in a terrible flutter): Oh, dear! Oh, 
my! That heavy Louis XIV. clock upstairs has just fallen off 
the wall with a terrible crash on the very spot | stood on but 


| 


I always | 


a moment before. 
HER DAUGHTER’S HUSBAND (absent-minded): 
said that clock Was slow.—E.wcha 1,e. 
HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and ; 
privacy of home. 
JupGE: Why did you steal this gentleman's purse ? 
PRISONER: | thought the change night do me good. 
—Erchange. 
“THE first thing we know,” said the anti-expansionist, 
“we shall have a race problem in the Philippines.” 
“Oh,” replied the other man, ‘* we have a race problem 
there now. If our fellows could catch Aguinaldo the troubie 
would be settled in short order.’ —Caicago Times-He? aid, 


Imperial Champagne Extra | 


ORDER a case of Cook's 
Dry. Teil your friends it 1s the vest. Then say, “1 told 
you so!” 


Mrs. ISAAcs: Wasn't that sad about Mrs. Richman. 

Mrs, COHEN: What? 

“Her husband was drowned with his six-carat diamond 
stud on and his body cannot be found.’’—Exrchange, 

CALLER: I sent you a poem about three weeks ago. 
What have you done with it? 

Epiror: I'm holding it. Every little while lately I get to 
thinking We are not getting out as good a paper as we ought 
to, and then I take that poem and see how much worse the 
sheet might be, and that makes me cheerfuiagain, Say, how | 


much'li you take for 1ly—Chicago News, 





THE HOTEL *‘ THORNDIKE,” BOSTON, opp. the Pubiic Gardens 


Is famous for its unrivaled cooking and most excellent 


| 
service. bLuropean plan. 

Guest’ | don’t believe in marriage generally. 

Hostess (oho is richiy blessed with daughters, inadig 
nantly): And with such principles, how dare you accept an 
invitation to my house!—Heitlere Well, 

A BRITISH service journal recently spoke, in referring to 
a marriage, of the bride as “the daughter of Sir Hector 
O'Dowd, commanding the Boolah Ghah district and Lady 


i’ Dowd.” 

Whereupon Lady O’Dowd wrote to say that there was 
some mistake about this, as she Was quite sure that in the 
domestic circie it Was she who commanded.—Evchange. 
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HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
XE Agqz 
| $100 Per Year ‘ 
How can you invest it to the best advantage ? \ 
Suppose you can, by economy, save $100 per year. \V 
Sums of this size can be safely invested in only a N|| 
Hil few ways, usually at a low rate of interest. \) 
Hi Allow us to suggest a plan i 
i by means of which you and your family will obtain \\ 
Immediate Protection by a sum many times 
larger than your deposit, and at the same time se- 
cure a profitable and absolutely safe investment. 
WRITE FOR PARTICULARS. 

THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 
5 John F. Dryden, Prest. Home Office: Newark, N. J. e] | 
BN nnn aQQQQNNR GGA QAMNAS EAA AQMANNSN QUAN AUNQUE AQMAUANAA AAMAS GAMMA GAA ‘ANI | 

DON’T LEAVE YOUR KEYS Op on’t Gather Dust 


in the front door. Fasten them tothe 


pocket or waistband with a key chain Rough riding a-wheel is smoothed immensely by a 


clean chain—and aclean chain comes with using 


barne, Bacon: Pastner. "Sits CYCLE 
urne aten astener. 1s 
on easily, grips like grim death ; dort DIXON'S CHAIN 


released instantly. 


tear the tabric ; 
Catalogue of other 


By mail, 25c. 
novelties free. 
American Ring Co., 

Box 58. Waterbury, Conn, 
) FBI ITY Dr. Sanden 
Electric 


oe Belt a per- 
fect and scientific home self- 


GRAPHITES 


In five styles—stick and paste—the only perfect lubri- 
cants for chains and sprockets. Sold by all dealers. 
JOSEPH DIXON ORUCIBLE CO., Jersey City, N. J. 
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Dyspeptics made a report 





Syoawon 








I offer in my 


@ 
@ 
@ 
@ 





treatment for weaknesses, @ 
You wear it at night. It gives after using a 
f y j strength while you sleep. 9 
COPYKIGHTED. Over six thousand cured dur- JOHNSON S DIGESTIVE 


ing 1898, My little book, “‘Three Classes of Men,” 
explains all, and is sent in plain sealed envelope free. 
I answer all letters personally, or the belt may be 
seen and current tested at any of my offices, 

Dr. L. F. SaNDEN, 826 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Chicago: 183 So. Clark Street. Boston: 133 Tremont 
Street. Philadelphia: 924 Chestnut Street. 


TABLETS. 
88» Curedor relieved 


IN BLUE BOTTLES. 


@ 
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Di Rnsetll eeti oeh . e 


Keele Alcohol, Opium, 
cl 





y Drug Using. 


The disease yields easily WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 





' he Double Chloride of , 
e P 2s seaman tn adi BUFFA LO, bad N.Y. ¢ 
\ ure istered at these KEELEY LEXINGTON, MASS, ( 
NS ES, ‘ommuni- , rae 
> cations confidential. Write PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
for particulars. WEST HAVEN, CONN. @ 
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OLD 
OVERHOLT 


Quality, 
Not Quantity. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO., 
Pittsburg, Pa. 














BEECHAM’S 
PIL —— a 
Cure Billous and Nervous Disorders. 


é 20 cents and 25 cents, at drug stores. 
OSOSOSO6SHO603963O6S8SO8 


5)» HARTSHORNS sinterous) 
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NOTICE / 


STON 
LABEL 


NAME THUS. / 
Ao AND GET 
THE GENUINE 























Capstan Cigarettes 
Three Castle Cigarettes 


For sale by all first-class dealers. 


J. W. SURBRUG, Agent, 204 Broadway, New York 


MADE BY 


W.D. & H. 0. WILLS 


BRISTOL, ENGLAND 
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? 1 
My! a / 
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ae =. 


Nephew (with expectations): WHY, UNCLE, YOU'RE LOOKING BETTER TO-DAY THAN I’VE SEEN YOU FOR A LONG TIME! 


Uncle: VERY SORRY, MY BOY! CAN'T HELP IT! IT’S THIS LOWESTOFT AIR, Y’SEE ! 





““THaT burglar is highly educated. Did you notice how 
cultivated his speech was?” 

“Yes, did. He was even so particular as to speak of 
his jemmy as ‘ my able assistant James.’ ’—Exchange. 
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Colfers, and all who Walk or 
Stand Much Use 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


A Powder for the Feet. 
Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen’s Foot=Ease, a powder for the 
feet. It cures painful, swollen, smarting, 
nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting 
out of corns and bunions. It’s the great- 
est comfort_discovery of the age. 
Allen’s Foot=Ease makes tight-fitting or 
new shoes feel easy. Itis acertain cure for 
sweating, callous and burning, tired, aching 
feet. We have over 30, 0 testimonials. TR Y 
IT TO-DAY. Sold by all druggists and 
shoe stores, 2ic. Do not accept an 
= imitation. Sent by mail for25c, in stamps. 


“Oh, What Rest TRIAL PACKAGE 
> and Comfort!”* FRE sent by mail. Address 


¢ ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N. Y. 


( Mention this magazine). 














IT REQUIRES FINE 
MATERIALS, 

experience, honesty of 
purpose, with the Hand- 
made Sour Mash process 
to turn out a Whiskey 
approaching the quality 
of 


OLD CROW 
RYE. 


Facts are stubborn things. 


. B. KIRK & CO., 


New York. 











—Fun. 


GETTYSBURG, LURAY, WASHINGTON. 


Personally-Conducted Tour via Penn- 
sylvania Railroad. 


Over the battlefield of Gettysburg, through the picturesque 
Blue Mountains, via Hagerstown and Antietam, and down 
the beautiful and historic Shenandoah Valley to the unique 
Caverns of Luray, thence across the rolling hills of Northern 
Virginia to Washington, is the route of this tour—a section 
of the country intensely interesting from both a historic and 
a scenic standpoint. 

The tour will leave New York 7.55 a.m., and Philadelphia 
12.20 p.m., Saturday, September 16, in charge of one of the 
company's tourist agents, and will cover a period of five 
days. An experienced chaperon, whose especial charge will 
be unescorted ladies, will accompany the trip throughout. 
Round-trip tickets, covering transportation, carriage drives, 
and hotel accommodations, will be sold at the extremely 
low rate of $25 from New York, $24 from Trenton, $22 from 
Philadelphia, and proportionate rates from other points. 

For itineraries and full information apply to ticket agents, 
Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York; 789 Broad Street, 
Newark, N.J.; or address Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant General 
Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 
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—Journal Amusant. 











& 


one 


a 


Wrench Gored e Solid Whalebe 


2°O® 


Pes 





Ea 




















=) 





‘(GRAVY- DO NOT SERVE IT ON 
THE DINNER-TABLE 
BEFORE YOU HAVE ADDED A TABLE-SPOONFULOF 


LEA & PERRINS' (7) 
mo, SAUCE... Sz 


nal and Genuine worcester 





LEA & PERRINS'IS THE FAVORITE TABLE SAUCE 








Tenertenetnee THE WORLD.-SEE magn gp ON even a 























if SWEET 45 4 KISS: MULBENS & KROPFF,  asea7 Wi hite St., New York. | 55 











HE standard of all Colognes for over 100 | S50 

years. Used by the Royal and Imperial 
Families of Europe. An indispensable Toilet | AggR 
Accessory for all persons of refined taste. 
Manufactured only by 


FERD. MULHENS, —— Cologne °/R. 















































Pears’ 
Pretty boxes and odors 
are used to sell such 
soaps as no one would 
touch if he saw them un- 
disguised. Beware of a 
soap that depends on 
something outside of it. 
Pears’, the finest soap 
in the world is scented or 
not, as you wish; and the ' 
money is in the merchan- 
dise, not in the box. 


-~*;, 





All sorts of stores sell it, especially 
druggists; all sorts of people are 
using it. 


